
Tells in New Book How Lilies of
France Were Turned to Toiling

and Spinning
There is an ancient supersti-

tion that it is unwise to bring out
a thoughtful book in summer, the
silly season, the season of light
novels, and I was warned if I
brought out The Living Present
before the autumn it being dis-
tinctly a "Fall Book" it would
be ignored.

However, I decided to do the
uncommon thing on account of
the uncommon times. The
American people this summer are
thinking harder than they have
thought for many falls and many
winters, and not only on the
great world problem, but on their
individual part in this war and
in the vague, sinister future that
will confront them after the war
is over. And as many, no matter
what their intelligence, are for
the first really awake to the war
and to that future of peace un-
like any peace they have ever
known, I decided, and my pub-
lishers with me, that any book
which gave specific first hand ac-
counts of what the women of an
old military country like France
were doing to checkmate the
enemy and hasten peace andthey are playing a mighty part-w- ould

be welcome at any time.
And so here it is.

GERTRUDE ATHERTON.

the help of theWITHOUT Prance could not
have remained in the field

nx monina.
This war has been one of the great-

est Incentives to women in all the bel-
ligerent countries that have been
known in the history of the world.

These are the statements of Ger-
trude Atherton. The distinguished
American writer has Just written a
book, "The Living Present" (Stokes),
onvenung some or the war time
enlevements of French women which
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America In the present crisis. I

The most astonishing stories are
those about the sheltered and petted '
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"useless" type, who suddenly de- -
Taloped energy and executive ability,
and who have performed Invaluable
ervice. Her Inspiring account also

touches on other phases of women's
work in war time.

Mrs. Atherton went to France last
summer to study the work of the
French women. She says:

"My original Intention was to re-
main In France for a month, gathering
my material as quickly as possible, and
then cross to England. I remained
three months and a third in France
from May 9, 1916, to August 19. I re-

mained in France so long because I
was never so vitally interested in my
life. I could not tear myself away,
although I found It impossible 'to get
my material Into shape there." '

One of the first things which im-
pressed Mrs. Atherton was the quick-
ening. In French women, of qualities
so long dormant that they were hardly
suspected.

"The French women of the middle
and lower bourgeoisie and of the

!r,;YMBT' "st?pPed automat1:;

to the colors in August, 1914, and It
was, In their case, merely tho wearing
of two pairs of shoes instead of one,
and both of equal fit.

'The women of those clearly defined
classes are their husbands' partners
and coworkers, and although physi-
cally they may find It more wearing to
to the. work of two than of one It" en-
tails no particular strain on their
mental faculties or change in their
habits of life. Moreover, France .since
the dawn of her history has been a
military nation, and generation after
feneration her women have been
called upon to play their Important
role in war, although never on so vast
a scale aa now.

"To the student of French history
nd character nothing the French

have don In this war la surprising.
Nevertheless It seemed to ma that I
had a fresh revelation every day dur- -
" pujwn ui cnuwq in mo buiu-m- v

m sv idi v iruiiiBii ill pvri
rwitv .i.l.. a," " i ci m ion uuiauio hauculjuiid
for the most part In the Rltz
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nisiress or to supplement the efforts
ana expenditures or the Government
ftWA TMnifV- -l MiMa m mmtht. 1 I .biiii Uiwilllf , ailU
seemed that I never should see the
last of those relief organizations of In-

finite variety known as 'oeuvres.' "
To exemplify a type of creative per

sonality which is accomplishing orlr-n- al

and Indispensable results Mrs.
Atherton cites the case of Mme. Balll,
the originator of the "comfort pack-
age."

A Batterfly Transformed
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with a costly and exnuislte almnlldtv.
Bomo idea of the personal loveliness
which, united to her Intelligence
charm, made her one of the conspicu-
ous figures of tho capital may bo in-
ferred from the fact that her British
husband, an art connoisseur and no-
table collector, was currently reported
deliberately to have picked out the
most beautiful girl In Europe to
dorn his various mansions.

"Mme. Balll has black eyes and
white skin, a classic profile and a

smile of singular sweetness charm.
Until the war came she was far too
absorbed In the delights of the world
the Paris world, which has more vo-
taries than all the capitals of the
world the changing fashions and her

oclal popularity to have heard so
ouch as a murmur of the serious tides
or ner nature.

"Although no one disputed Intel-
ligence a social asset In France, odd
as that may appear to Americans she

s generally put down ss a mere
nmme du monde, pleas-- w

loving, dependent what our more
trident feminists parasitic, It Is

4pubtful If she belonged to chsrltable
eTml rations, although, generous by
wnre. It Is safe to say that she gave

that terrible Bepteanber weak of
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1914 when the Germans were driving
like a hurrlcano on Paris and Its in-

habitants wero fleeing in droves to
the south Mme. Balll's husband was
In England, a brother-in-la- had his
hand full and Mme. Balll was practi-
cally alone in Paris. Terrified of the
struggling hordes about the-- railway
.stations even more than of the ad-
vancing Germans, deprived at her
motor cars, which had been comman-
deered by the Government, she did
not know which way to turn.

"But her brother-in-la- suddenly
bethought himself of this too lovely
creature who would be exposed to the
final horrors of recrudescent barbarism
If the Germans entered Paris, he de-
termined to put public demands aside
for the moment a,nd take her to
Dinard, whence sho could if necessary

to England.
"Ho called her on the telephone and

told her to bo ready at a certain hour
that afternoon, and with as little lug-
gage as possible, as they must travel
by automobile. "And mark you,' he
added, 'no dogs! Mme. Dalli had
seven llttlo Pekingese to which she was
devoted.

"There seven passengers in the
automobile, however, of which the
anxious driver, feeling his way through
the crowded streets and apprehensive
that his car might be impressed at
any moment, had not a suspicion
They wero in hat boxes, hastily perfo
rated portmanteaux, up the
sleeves of Mme. Balli and her maid.
and they did not begin to yelp until
so far on the road to the north that It
was not worth while to throw them
out.

The Rrm of "Comfort Package."
Dinard, where wounded soldiers

were brought In on every train, Mme.
Halll was turned over to friends, and
In a day or two. being bored and
lonely, she concluded to go with these
friend.' to the hospitals and take
cigarettes and smiles Into the barren
wards.

"From that day until I left Paris on
the 17th of August, Mme. Balll
hiul labore'1 unceasingly: she is known
to the Government as one of Its most
vnluabJc and resourceful aids; and she
works until 2 In the morning, during
'be quieter hours, with her correspon- -
1once and books' and he had not up
to that time taken a day's rest. I
have seen her so tired that she could
hardly go on, and sho said once qulto
pathetically, 'I am not even well
groomed any more." I used to beg
her to go to Vichy for a fortnight,
but she would not hear of it.

"One of her friends said to me:
'Heleno must really be a tremendously
strong woman. Before the war we all
thought her a semi-Invali- d who pulled
herself together at night for the
or dinners, or balls. wo didn't
know her then, and sometimes we feel
as if we knew her still less now.'

"It wns Mme. Balll who invented
the 'comfort package which other or-
ganizations have since developed Into
the 'comfort bag,' founded the
anivrc known ns 'Reconfort du Soldat."

"I went with her one day to one of
the eclopc stations and to tho Dep&t
des Isoles, outside of Paris, to help
her distribute comfort packages
which, by the way, covered the top of
the automobile and were piled so high
Inside that we disposed ourselves with
some difficulty. Tho packages, all
neatly tied and of varying sizes, were
in the nature of surprise bags of an
extremely practical order. Tobacco,
pkocs. cigarettes, chocolate, tooth
brushes, soap, pocket knives, combs,
safety pins, handkerchiefs, needles and
thread, buttons, pocket mirrors, post
cards, pencils, aro n few of tho articles
I recall. The members of the commit-
tee meet nt her house twice a week to
do up the bundles, and her servants
also do a great deal of tho practical
work.

Fnr Mm Itetnrntnsr to Front.
"The comfort packages are always

given to the men returning to their
regiments on that particular day.
They aro piled high on a long table at
one side of the barrack yard, and be-
hind it, on the day of my visit, stood
Mme. Balll, Mrs. Allen, Mr. Holman-Blac- k

and myself, and we handed out
packages with a 'Bonne chance' as the
men died by. Borne were sullen and
unresponsive, but many more looked
as pleased as children no doubt
were as excited over their 'grabs,
which they were not to open until In
the train. They would face death on
the morrow, but for the moment, at
least, they were personal and titil
lated.

"Chaptal and Vlllemln are two
of Mme. Balll's hospitals. I believe
she visits others, carrying gifts to both
the men and the kitchens, but the only
other of her works that I came Into
personal contact with was nn ceuvro
she had organized to teach convales-
cent soldiers, mutilated or otherwise,
how to make bead necklaces. These
ure really beautiful and aro another of
her own Inventions. Mme. Balll has
sold hundreds of these necklaces. Tho

fnrtnt
"It Is doubtful If any of those men

who survive nnd live to tell tales of
the great war in their old ago over
omit to recall the gracious presence
nnd lovely faco of Mme. Balll, who
came so often to make them forget tho
sad monotony of their lives, even the
pain in their mutilated limbs, the
ugony behind their disfigured faces,
during those long months they spent
in the hospitals of Paris. And al-
though her beauty has always been a
pleasure to the eye, perhaps it is now
for the first time paying Its great debt
to nature."

The Silent Army of Wamea.
A contrasting picture of another

kind of necessary work performed by
women was presented to Mrs. Ather-
ton casually by Mme. Paquln. The
famous dressmaker's homo is in the
beautiful suburb of Neuilly, past which
In the early mornings creak the great
wagons on their wsy from outlying
gardens and orchards to the Paris
markets. Mobilization took place on
Sunday, when early Monday
morning Mme. Paquln heard the fa-
miliar rumble, just as though all the
men had not left, she sprang to her
window to look out.

'There in the. dull gray mist of theeary morning," narrates Mrs. Ather- -
lr..

Mm? outbrk ' th0 w,ar and will have an ample purse whenffy W.ma,n W?,r1"' they "-- the hospital. Another por- -.
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MME. WIFE OF FRENCH

SETS OF
FRANCE AN IN
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ton, "she saw the familiar procession.
There were the big trucks drawn by
tne heavily built cart horses and piled
high with the abundant but precisely
picked and packed produce of the mar-
ket gardens. Paris was to be fed as
usual. People must eat, war or no
war. In spite of the summons which
had excited the brains and depressed
the hearts of a continent, those trucks
were playing their part In human des-
tiny, not even claiming the right to
be five minutes late.

"The only difference was that the
seats on this gloomy August morning
of 1914 were occupied by large, stolid
peasant women, the wives and sisters
and sweethearts of the men called to
the colors. They had mobilized them-
selves as as the Gov
ernment had ordered out its army
when the German war god dtflowered
our lady of peace.

"These women may have carried
heavy hearts under their bright coifs
nnd cotton blouses, but their

faces betrayed nothing but the
stoical to get their sup-
plies to the Hallos' nt the usual hour.
And they have gone by every morning
since. Coifs nnd blouses have turned
black, but the hard, brown faces be-
tray nothing, and they are never late.

"Up in the district, al-
though many of the vineyards were
In valleys between the two contending
armies, the women undertook to care
for tho vines when the time came,
risking their lives rather than sacri-
fice tho next year's vintage. Capt.
Sweeney of the Foreign Legion told
me that when tho French soldiers
were nnt firing they amused them-
selves watching these women pruning
and trimming os as ifguns were not east and
west of them, shells singing overhead.

tor tho most part they were safe
enough, and nerves had apparently
been left out of them; but --once In a
while tho German. would amuse
themselves raking the valley with
guns. Then the women would sim-
ply throw themselves flat and re-
main motionless sometimes for hours

until, T,es Bodies' concluded to
waste no more

"Bnalneaa aa Canal" In m.i ,

"lb Rhetms the women have never
closed their shops. They have covered
their windows with sandbags, and by
the light of lamp or candle do a thriv-
ing business while the big guns thun-
der.

The Mayoress of a small town near
Paris told me of three Instances that
came within her personal observation
and expressed no surprise at one or
the other. One was of a woman whose
husband had been a wage earner and
witn six or eight children had been
unable to save anything. The alio--

uTH the summer time all New
1 Torkera are divided Into three

parts," said the man who be
lieved in roof gardens, to a
friend who was with him at one of his
favorite resorts the other day.

"No, not tho living, tho dead, and
those residing on Staten Island," he
continued. "The three classes I mean
are those who take a vacation In tho
country, those who take a rest in tho
city nnd the perfect resort detectors
who do neither.

"The end of August and the firstpart of September Is tho time when
the third species may be most easllv
spotted. There for instance" the roof
gardener indicated a tall, thin young
man with a brow wrinkled like a
washboard who sat at a nearby table
anxiously and rapidly scanning a pile
of booklots and time tables on the
table in front of him "there Is a
perfect specimen In the last stages of
ine aisease.

"Unlike other maladies, the victim
of this complaint is usually a man or
woman In the best of health and
spirits. The first symptoms appear
about June 1 when he or Bho is In the
best possible condition, having skated
all winter and played tennis and golf
on Saturdays, Sundays and holidays
during the spring. The sufferer is so
fit physically about this time that the
closed In life of the city becomes Irk-
some In the extreme. He begins to
look forward to and plan for his vaca-
tion.

'tThe place he will go to, he decides.
must have a fine golf links, well kept
tennis court, still or surf bathing, sail
boating, canoeing, a little shooting,
good fishing, fine roads, well equipped
livery stable with riding horses, beau- -
tifuly scenery, bountiful table, dancing,
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cation (the Government allowance)
was not declared at once, and this
woman lost no tlmo bewailing her fate
or looking about for charitable groups
of ladles to feed her with soup. She
simply continued to run her husband's
wine shop, and ns the patronage was
necessarily diminished was ono of the
first to npply when munition factories
Invited women to fill the vacant places
of men.

"She chose to work at night that
she might keep the wine shop open by
day for the men too old to fight and
for the rapidly increasing number of
'reformes'; those who had lost a leg or
arm or were otherwise Incapacitated
for service.

"A sister, who lived in Paris. Imme-
diately applied for one of the thou-
sand vacant posts in bakeries, cut
bread and buttered It and made toast
for a tea room In the afternoon and
found another Job to sweep out stores.
Th1i wnmnn Vi n H n m ,.A
but in training at the front. He had

SUMMER RESORT HUNTING ALMOST DISEASE
Victims Get No Real Rest but Much

Worry Efforts
orchestra, nice people, and perhaps a
bowling alley and croquet grounds to
help while away the two weeks.

"About this tlmo on enthusiastic
friend tells him of some place, say
Itchlescratchit, Me., whero all these
things may be found. He Joyously
prepares to go there, but nlong comes
another friend who listens glumly to
his primrose plans and then asks htm,
with the air of ono doing an unpleas-
ant duty, if he ever heard of the mos-
quitoes which Infost Itchlescratchit.

"Reluctantly tho unfortunate elim-
inates Itchlescratchit as a vacation
possibility and turns his attention
southward nlong the coast. After
some hcBltaflon he picks out Nan-
tucket, which seems to offer a high
percentage, of the necessary qualifica-
tions without any mosquitoes. Just
as he has transferred his affection to
this place along comes another con-
scientious friend who could not sleep
a wink if he remained silent and per-
mitted tho vacationer to immure him-
self on the island.

" 'Don't go to Nantucket unless you
want to come back to the city with
fins and gills,' warns this alarmist.
They feed you nothing but sea food,
and after you have been there a week
you And yourself walking sldewlse like
a crab and pinching people instead of
shaking hands with them.'

"Disgusted with the coast, the would-b- e

vacationist looks Inland to the
Berkshlres, only to learn that If you
want to enjoy yourself In a town
whore there's something stirring you
must be in The Bocial Rcglttcr or sport
a coat of arms, and must also bring

been in tho habit of paying her peri-
odical visits, until this woman, already
tolling beyond her strength to support
her other children, sat down ono day
and wroto to tho boy's commanding
officer asking him to permit no more
leaves of absence, as the ordeal was
too much for both of them.

"When I ' nrrU-c- in Parte in May
(1916) n llttlo girl had Just been dec-

orated by tho President of the repub-
lic. Her father, the village baker, had
made one of those lightning changes
from citizen to soldier and her mother
had died a few weeks before. She was
on only child. The bakery had sup-
plied not only the village but the
neighboring inn, which had been a fa-
vorite lunching place for automobtl-Ist- s.

Travelling for pleasure stopped
abruptly, but as the road that passed
the inn was one of the direct routes to
the front hasty desirous their
upon its bit while their men the

"Now, Is dangers active e,

work the not fare, as being

enough cash along with to
America's share of the

"Of course there are nice, home-
like farm houses thirteen one-ha- lf

miles, from a railroad where for $9

a one may have the privilege of
bathing In the brook (downstream)
with tho playing checkers in
the barn with the hired after ho

,1ms done the chores, but somehow
these sports do not appeal.

"July has now crept up on tho cal-

endar, patient is further than
ever from a decision. Ills researches
have kept him busy that he has
no time for his usual tennis or golf,

he is beginning to feel a trifle
seedy. He Includes in his demands a

hammocks whore one mny in
perfect peace, continues to hunt
Once in a while he hears of a new
place which for a time seems to be
Just what he Is looking for, but closer

alwnys reveals the fact
that the grass tho golf links hasn't
been cut recently, or the tennis courts
nre marked, or the much

lake is a mudhole, or the
table set resembles that of a German
family on one of the meatless
when the baker has also failed to de-

liver tho goods.
"He has that worried look by the

time August puts In an appearance,
his tennis arm rusty he

hasn't got the long golf drive he used
so effectively In May. By this time he
has combed the coast country
from Maine to Florida hasn't
found Ulopla He starts on a sec-
ond lap, this tlmo scanning Individual
hotels and boarding Instead of

the casual housewife. The accom-
plished cook of the Inn knew no more
about mixing baking bread than,
he did of washing clothes, and there
was but this one bakery, hitherto suf-
ficient, for tho baker his wife
been strong and industrious. inn
was In despair. village was In de-
spair. A Frenchman go without
meat, but life without bread is un-
thinkable.

"No one thought of the child.
"It 1b possible that In her double

grief she did not think of herself for
twenty-fou- r hours. the second
day after mobilization her shop win-
dow was piled high with loaves as
usual. The Inn was supplied. The vil-
lage was supplied. This little girl
worked steadily unaided at her
task until her father a year later re-
turned minus a leg to give her assist-
ance of a sort. ,

"The business of the bakery was
nearly doubled during that time. Au-
tomobiles containing officers, huge
camions with soldiers packed cof-
fee beans, weary marching regi-
ments with no time to stop for a meal,
halted a moment and bought the stock
on hand. with only a few hours
sleep the girl toiled on valiantly, andno applicant for bread was turnedempty handed from the now famousbakery.

"How she kept up childish

It still had many calls passionately of doing
hospitality. were enduring
breadmaklng in Trance a and privations of

the of expert, of and his men were wlth- -
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came or nnrdy peasant stock and, like
all French children, no matter how In
dividual, was too thoroughly Imbued
with the discipline of 'the family' to
shirk for a moment the particular taskthat war had brought her."

Women Munition Mnkrri.
Of all the stories of women's part In

the war, those which amaze Americans
the most, perhaps, are the ones which
recount their prowess nt munition
making. Mrs. Atherton tells that a
manager of one of the Paris munition
factories first employed women work-
ers with the deepest misgiving.

"Those seeking positions," she nar-
rates, "were Just the sort of women he
would have rejected If tho sturdy
women of tho farms hnd applied and
given him any choice. They were girls
or young married women who had
spent all the working years of their
lives stooping over sewing machines,
sunken chested workers In artificial
flowers, confectioners, florists, wait-
resses, clerks, One and all looked on
the verge of a decline, with not an
ounce of reserve vitality for work that
taxed the endurance of men.

"But, as they protested that they

towns and counties. His appetite Is
going, and he Is putting greater stress
than ever on the necessity of ham-
mocks, quiet, and a bed with a real
mattress on it something ho hnd not
thought of before ns at all necessary
for a vncatlon.

"His friends now begin to be wor-
ried about him and toll him he needs
that vacation mighty bad. This flus-
ters him more than ever. Ho neglects
his business to road pamphlets and
booklets. His slcen Is troubled bv
dreams of surf bathing In Vermont !

and moose hunting In Connecticut.
The end of August npproachos and he
Is In despair, while his physical fltnosa
has entirely departed. It would tako
him a month to recupernto at the best
health resort on earth.

"The crlsLs comes some time in Sep-
tember. Then ho either packs his va-
lise and leaves It to tho ticket agent
where he'll go or ho gives up and re-
sumes his old healthy llfo. By No-
vember 30 he is rounding into good
shape again, and by the time the
spring months come round he Is fit
as a cricket. If he is wiso he doesn't
have a relapse, but If he Isn't ho goes
through the samo old round again."

The roof gardenia concluded and
beckoned to a waiter with an accus-
tomed finger.

"What does he do if he Is wiser
asked his companion.

"Think over that list," answered the
oracle. "Did you over hear of a single
place that hud all those sports and
other qualifications?"

"No," replied the friend after some
hesitation.

"Huh," said the New Torker an-
grily. "You've got the same eye trou-
ble the perfect resort detector has.
You're farslghted and local color
blind,"

H WOMANHOOD
Sickly Shop Workers Regain Bloom

and Stamina Handling Big Shells,
but Still Powder

drawn dally for service at the front,
he mado up his mind to employ them
and refill their places as rapidly as
they collapsed.

"He took me over his establishment
and showed me the result It was one
of the astonishing examples, not only
of the grim courage of women under
pressure, but of that nine lived endow-
ment of the female. In which the male
can never bring himself to believe
save only when confronted by prac-
tical demonstration.

"The women had high chests and
brawny arms. They tossed thirty and
forty pound shells from one to the
other as they once may have tossed a
cluster of artificial flowers. Their
skins were clean and often ruddy.
Their eyes were bright. They showed
no sign whatever of overwork. They
were almost without exception the
original applicants.

"I asked the superintendent It there
were no danger of heart strain. He
said there had been no sign of it so
far. Three times a week they were
Inspected by women doctors appointed
by the Government, and any little dis-
order was attended to at once. But
not one had been ill a day. Those that
had suffered from chronic dyspepsia,
colds and tubercular tendency wcrn
now as strong as if they had lived
their lives on farms. It was all a
question of plenty of fresh air and
work that strengthened the muscles of
their bodies, developed their chests
and gave them stout nerves and long
nights of sleep.

Coiffeur, Powder and Overalls.
"As I looked at those bare, heavily

muscled arms I wondered If any man
belonging to them would ever dare say
his soul was his own again. But as
their heads are always charmingly
dressed (an odd effect surmounting
the greasy overalls) and as they inva-
riably powder before filing out at the
end of the day's work it is probable
that a comfortable reliance may still
be placed upon the ineradicable co-

quetry of the French woman. And the
scarcer the men in the future the
more numerous no doubt will bo the
layers of powder. ,

"I asked one pretty girl if she really
liked the heavy, malodorous work, and
Rhe replied that making boutonnleres
for gentlemen In a florist shop was
paradise by contrast, but sho was only
too happy to be doing as much for
France In her way as her brother was
In his. She added that when the war
was over she should take off her blue
linen apron streaked with machine
grease once for all, not remain from
choice, as many would. But mean-
while It was not so bad. She made
ten francs a day. Some of the' women
receive as high as fifteen. Moreover,
they bossed the few men whose brawn
was absolutely indispensable and must-b-

retained in the usine at all costs.
"These men took their orders very

meekly. Perhaps they were amused.
The French are an ironic race. Per-
haps they bided their time. But they
never dreamed of disobeying those
Amazons whose foot the Kaiser of alt
the Boches had placed on their necks.'

ne of the greatest of the munl- -
tion factories is at Lyons, In the build
ings of the exposition held shortly be
fore the outbreak of the war.

"Here." says Mrs. Atherton, "not
only were thousands of women em-
ployed, but a greater variety of chsses.
The women of the town, unable to fol-
low the army and too plucky to live
on charity, had been among the first
to ask for work. The dlrecteur beat
his forehead when I asked how they
behaved when not actually at the ma--
chines, but at least they had proved
as faithful and skilful as their more
respectable sisters."

What One Girl Pound to Do.
How one girl who had always lived

a sheltered llfo was quickened so that
sho found what she could do and
something that no one else had thought
of is told by Mrs. Atherton in the
case of Mile. Javal. This girl, unlike
Mme. Balll, was not a member of
fashionable Parisian society. She be
longed to a family of the upper bour-
geoisie, living on inherited wealth, see
ing as little as possible of the world
beyond her Immediate circle of rela-
tives and friends. When the war first
came she took but a languid interest
In It Gradually her interest awak-
ened to events outside her own narrow

wla. Anally she decided she
ought to find something to do. But
what?

"While she wa casting about for
some work In which she might really
play n useful and beneficent role," says
Mrs. Atherton, "a friend invited her to
drive out to the environs of Paris and
visit the wretched SclopCs, to whom
several charitable ladles occasionally
took little gifts of cigarettes and choc-
olate.

"Then at last Mile. Javal found her-
self, and from u halting, apprehensive
seeker, stilt weary in mind and limb,
sho boenmo nlmost abruptly one of the
most original and executive women in
France Incidentally one of the health-
iest. When I met her some twenty
months later she had red cheeks and
was llm only one of all those women of
all clasiies slaving for France who told
me she never felt tired in fact, felt
"tronB"" every day,

"The CclopCs In the new adaptation
of tho word, nro men who are not ill
enough for the military hospitals and
not well enough to fight. They may
have slight wounds or temporary affec-
tions of the sight or hearing, the ef-
fect of heavy colds; or rheumatism,
debilitating sore throat or furiously
nchlng teeth: or they may bo suffer-
ing too severely from shock to be of
any use in the trenches.

"Thero aro between six and seven
thousand hospitals in France
but their beds are for the severely
wounded, or for those suffering from
dysentery, fevers, pneumonia, bron-
chitis, tuberculosis. The largo num-
ber of the men temporarily out of
condition wore sent back of the lines,
or to a sort of camp outside of Paris,
to rest until they were In a condition
to tight again.

he Saved the Rclopet.
"If It had not been for Mile. Javal It

is possible that more men than ono
cares to estimate would never have
fought again. The eclopes at that time
were the most abject victims of the
war. Sooner or later, of course, tho
Government would have taken them
In hand, but meanwhile thousands
would have died, or shambled home
to litter the Tillages as hopeless in

valids. Perhaps hundreds of thou-
sands Is a safer computation, and
those hundreds of thousands Mile.
Javal saved for France.

"All that was dormant in Mile.
Javal's fine brain seemed to awako
under the horrifying stimulus of that
first visit to th wretches herded like
animals outside of Paris, where every
man thought ho was drafted for
death and did not care whether he
was or not, where. In short, morale,
so precious an asset to any nation in
time of war, was practically nil.

i no nrsi step was to get a powerful
committee together. Mile. Javal, al-
though wealthy, could not carry
through this gigantic task alone. The
moratorium had stopped tho payment
of rents, factories were closed, tenants
mobilized. It was growing Increas-
ingly difficult to raise money.

"But nothing could daunt Mile. Javal.
To-da- y there are over 130 eclope
depots in France; two or three aro near
Paris, the rest In the towns and villages
of the war zone. The long barracks are
well built, rainproof nnd drnughtproof,
but with many windows which areopen when possible, and furnishedwith comfortable beds. In each depot
there Is a hospital barrack for those
that need that sort of rest or care, a
diet kitchen, and a line huge kitchen
for those that can eat anything andhave appetites of dally Increasing
vigor.

"Another of Mile. Javal's ideas was
to snd to the war zone automobiles
completely equipped with dental ap-
paratus in charge of a competent de-
ntist These automobiles travel fromdepot to depot, and even give their ser-
vices to hospitals where there are no
dental Installations.

"Other automobiles have a surgeon
and the equipment for Immediate facial
operations; and there are migratory
pedicures, masseurs nnd barbers. So
heavy has been the subscription, soporsistent and intelligent tho work of
all connected with thla great so
increasingly fertile the amazing brainof Mile. Javal, that practically, noth-ing Is now wanted to make theseDfpots d'Eclopes perfect instruments
for saving men for the army by tho
hundred thousand. I onco heard theestimate of the army's indebtednessplaced as high ns a million and a half."
Portablr Iluta a AVoman'a Work.
Mme. Pierre Goujon is anotheryoung Frenchwoman who, up to thogreat wiar, led a life of ease and care-

less hacDlness. During ih. a...,
i or the war her husband was killed.
.'The beautiful young woman at once

Liosea ner own home, returned to the
jhome of her father tho famous
Joseph Relnach and plunged Into
work. She lias a long list of success- -
ful activities to her credit. She wasone of the first to provide help for the'u UI l'or women so huddenly
thrown out of work or left penniless
with large families of children.

Then came the refugees from Bel-gium and the invaded districts oftrance; nnd .Mme. Goujon formed anorganization of widows from among
her own circle to help these destitutewidows.

It was Mme. Goujon. also, who
the doll dressing industry. Oneof her most Interesting works is LeBon Glte. of which the object Is to fur-nish temporary homes for familieswho have lost their own homes.

"The gardens of tho Tulleries "says Mrs. Atherton. "present nn oddappearance these days. One sees rowafter row of llttlo huts, models of thehuts the English Society of Friendshas built In the devastated Valley ofthe Marne. Where hundreds of fami-nes were formerly living in d.imp cel-
lars or In the ruins of large buildings
wherever they could find a shelteringwall, the children dying of exposure,
tliero are now a erent numi.these portablo huts whero familiesmay be dry and protected from theelements, albeit somewhat crowded."The object of Le Bon Glto is tofurnish these little temporary homesfor real houses cannot be built Tantilthe men come back from the war andthese models In the Tulleries Gardensshow to the visitor what they can do

Mh8 way of furnlah'ns home thatwin accommodate a woman and two
children for 300 franca f60).

"It seems Incredible, but I saw thoequipment of several of these llttlo
shelters (which contain several rooms)
and I saw the bills. They containeda bed. two chairs, a table, a buffet astove, kitchen furnishings, blankets,
linen and crockery. There were even
window curtains.

All Ara Godmothers.
"It is hardly too much to say thatevery woman in France from nobk.ne

to peasant has her nil
the trenches; In many cases when she
xiii nas a considerable income In spite

of taxes, moratoriums and all the rest
of it, sho Is a marralne on the grand
scale and has several hnnHro,'
den have their flllcul, correspond with
him, send him llttlo presents several
times a month and weep bitterly when
word comes that he Is deep In ills Int-
rench.

"Servants save their wnp-.- . mn t

when the fllletils nf t !,!,--

come home on their six days leavo
wiey can at least provide tho after-noo- n

wine and entertain thm r..n..
in the kitchen. Old molds, still sewing
In their attlo for a few sous a day,
have found a gleam of brightness for
mo nrsi time m their sombre Uvea
In tho knowledge tlmt th... i,..
mite of comfort nr nl.a.nr.
unknown man offering his life in iho
defence- - of France and whoso letters.
sentimental, effusive, nlnvfni ni.m.t
resign these poor stranded women to
me cnicinMon of their country

"Girls who once Hmmn ti, nr
marrying nd living the brilliant lllo
of the femme du monde spend hours
dally not only on cheerful letters hutknitting, sewing, embroidering, pur-
chasing for humble men who will mean
noining to tneir future beyond the
growin or spirit they unconsciously
Induced. Poor women far from Paris
where, at least, thousands of these
permlsslonnalres linger for a few li
on their way home, toll all night over
inrir letters to men ror wnoni thev
conceive a profound sentiment but
can never hope- - to see,

"It was Mme. Berard (who wns a
MIbs Dana of Boston) who organized
this magnificent spirit Into a great
rruvre, so that thousands of men ould
be made happy whom no kindly woman
so far had been able to discover."


